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Another man, the servant of the captain, made for
Allahabad, when he gave information of our dangerous
situation to the captain of the steamer. The refugees,
I believe, pushed on, but they fell into the hands of
the enemy, and I hear were on the point of being
murdered, when they were most opportunely rescued
by the steamer, when on her way down in search of
us. It is impossible for me to say how we in the jolly-
boat escaped from the sepoys, but through God's
mercy we were spared, and pursued our way down the
river. Once in the night we were called to from the
bank, and ordered to come on shore. We gave no
answer, but our hearts sank within us as we thought
that now we were sure tq fall into the hand of the
enemy. We offered up prayer to God aloud; our
heads were all kept down, fearing that they would see
us. I believe they abused us, and threatened to go
quickly by land, and meet us a little lower down, at
Sirsa. Whenever we passed boats we kept our heads
as low as possible, for travelling at night on the river
in India is so unusual, that it at once excites suspicion.
We reached Sirsa, which is half-way between Alla-
habad and Mirzapore, at sunrise. Lower down, we
saw a man on a small boat brandishing a naked sword,
and calling to us to stop; and very near by a good
number of men running down the bank armed with
great sticks, but who providentially were without boats,
and therefore were prevented from reaching us. We
at last came to a ferry, where the people had been
plundering some large boats, The men in one bo&t